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sharing with Lisa. "Sharing*1 wasn't the word, either.
You didn't even feel as if you were with Lisk.
The gardener had grown a magnificent gardenia
as a surprise for her ladyship. Lisa, with a glimmer
of her old self, said it was the nicest surprise she
could possibly have had.
Sarah thought sardonically that it probably was
the nicest surprise she could possibly have had.
Mamachen, who had returned to Poland, wrote
that "if she were wanted. . . ."
She made it quite clear that she wanted to be
wanted.
"What are we to say?" Lisa asked.
"Say you don't feel like seeing anybody,0
"You can't expect Mamachen to think that she is
'anybody'/'
(That, thought Sarah, is more like the old Lisa*)
"Write her a charming letter with no reference to
her kind offer."
"Wouldn't that be rude?"
"Be rude?"
"That is the sort of advice Mamachen would
give/1
"Then perhaps she will understand,*'
"No one can be expected to understand the sort of
advice they would give."
"Anyway, she is not going to come here."